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Pet. Oh ho intreate her., nay then (lie mud needcs cornel 
Her. I am affrai.l fir, doe wnac you can 
Enter Biondello. 

Yours will not beintreated : N nw where’s my wife ? 

Been. She fayes you haue fomc goodly left in hand, 

She will not come fhe'bids you come to her, 

‘Petr. W orlc and worfe , ihe will not come ; 

Oh viid,ixuollerablc, not to be indur’d : 

Sirra Grumio 5 goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. ~ , 

Hor, I know her anlwere. ’ *' 

Pet. What? 

Her, She wilt not. 

P etr. Tire fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina . 

Kat, VV hat is your will fir, that you fend forme? 

Petr. Where is your filler, and Hortenjits wife i 
Kate. They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, it they denie tocome. 

Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bringthem hither ftraighc. 

Lhc. Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 

Hor. Andfo it is : I wonder what it beads 
Petr. Marrie peace it boads. and louc, and quiet life. 

An awfull rule, and righc fupremacie : 

And to belkort, what not, that’s fweetc and happie. 

Bap. Now faire befall thee good * Petmchit ; 

The wager thou haft won, and I w ill addc 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thoufand crowucs. 

Another dowrie to another daughter. 

For (heis changed as Ihchadneucrbin. 

Petr. Nay, Twill win my wager better yet, 

And fhevv more figne of her obedience, 
tier new built Tertuc and obedience. 

Enter Kate, Bianca, and Widdove. 

Sec where (he comes, and brings your fro ward Wittes 
Asprifqners to her womanlic perfyvafion : 
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r<< terine, that Cap of your, becomes you not, 

Otfwith that bable, threw it vndcr foote. 

fTid. Lord let me neuer hauc a cauic to Ugh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fillie palfe. 

Bian. Fie what a foolilh dutie call you tins > 

Lkc. 1 would your dutie were ss foolilh coo : 

The wifdome of your dutie faire Bianca , 

Hath coll me fiue hundred crownes fincc fupper time, 
rian. The more fooleyou for laying on my dutie. 

Pet.' Katherine I charge thee tell thefe hcad-ltrong women, 
what dutie they doe owe their Lords and husbands. 
md. Come, come, your mocking: we will haue no telling, 
Pet. Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 
md. She Giall not. 

Pet. I fay (he dial!, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie, fie, vnknit that threading vnkind brow. 

And dart not (cotnefull glances from thole eies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Goucrnour. 

It blots thy beauric, as frofts doe bite the Meades, ^ 

Confounds thy fame, as whitlcwindes (hakeiaire btldds, 

Andin no fence is mcete or amiable. 

A woman moil’d, is like a fountains troubled, 

Muddie,ill feeming threke, bereft of beatitic. 

And while it isfo, none fo drie or tWrilie 
Willdaigneto fip or touch oredrepof it. 

Tiiy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 

Thy head, thy fouer igne tene that cares for thee. 

And for thy maintenance. Gc tnniits bis bodie 
To painfull labour, both by lea and land : 

To watch the night in ftoraies . the day in cold, 

Whi’ft thou ly’fl warmest home, fecureandfafe. 

And crauefno other tribute at thy hands, 

But louc, (are iookes. and true obedience) 

T 00 lidc payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the fubieft owes the f’tinee, 

Suen fuch a woman <- weth to her hu band : 

And when lhc is froward, peeuilh, fallen, fovvtr, 

And not obedient to his honeft will: 

What is flie but a foulc contending RsbtlL 
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